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THE THREE FISHERS.
© yet "l v i
BT EEV. CHARLES KINGELFY.

Three Fishess went sailing out into the West
Out into the West, s the sun weat down:
Each fhooght of the woman that ioved him best
- And the children stood walching them out of

the town;
For men munt work and women mmust weep,
And there'slittle to parw apd many 1o keep,
_Though the harbor bar be moaning.

Thret wives sat op iu the light-house tower,
And they trimm'd the lamps as the sun vent
down, :
They look'd ut the squall, and they look'd w
the show'r' ©
Apd the might-rack same rolling up fugged
sad brown;
But men most work and women must weep,
Tho' storms be sudden and waters deep,
And the harbor bar be moaning.

Three corpsas lay out on the shining sands,
In the morning gleam, ns the tide went down;

hands
For those who will neyer come back to the
town. .
. For men nust work and women muost weep,
. And the sooner ita o'er the sooner 1o slecp,
. And good-bye to the bar and ils moaning.
[From Punch.]
Threc merchants went riding outinto the West,
On fhetop of the "bus, as the sun went down;
Each thonght of Lia wife, and how richly she
drest, y
And the growing circumference of her new
L gown;
For wives must dress snd husbands must pay,
And there's plenty to get and little 1o say,
While the milliner’s bill is running.

losely child of eleven summers. Her hair
hung in curls. Her particalarly lus-
o el
Lrow to see & i
?::‘gahdor of sadness—an uachildlike
uite, as she greeted my vew friend.
. Druaedinpurevkil{lbugﬁded in be-
fore us, and to her was left the duty of en-
taining we; while Mr. C., excusing him-
self in the remark that sickness necessari-
Iy called him away, for a half hour or so,
left the room.

“Is your mother very unweil! 1 asked
of the liutle l?-irl who, with those shadow-
filled oyes of hers, was regarding me gen-
tly, but attentively.

“Yes, gir, mamma bas been sick a Jong
time,” ruplied she dropping her eyes, while
her lips trembled.

“Did you come from America?” asked
she timidly, after a long silence,

“Yes, my dear.. Do you know anything
of that constry " I returned, growing
more and more pleased with her expres-
sive face.

“Only that mamma came from there,
and I thiuk,” she added, hesitatingly, “that
I did. But Mr. C. will never let me talk
about it.”

*Are you then not the little dsughter of
Mr. C. IJI asked, somewhat astonished.

“I am my mother’s liter,” answered
the child, with & grave dignity in one so
young—and in & minute after she arose
and quiatly left the room.

L sat watching her white robes flitting
through the loug shady walk opposite my
window, and knew ihat the chiid brooded
over some dark sorrow, for her eyes were
filled with tears.

Why is it, I questioned myself, that
puinful th t:;::ruon of me aa 1
sat there! It ed as if 1 was sojourn-
ing in an enchanted spot, and that some
borror was suddenly to break upou me.

Three wivensat up in Jane Clarke's for hours,

. And they told ber to put every article down;

They ordered the nilks and they ordeved the
flowers,

.Mllolilhhptnllhgup,p:lm of

o gown:
For wives must dress and husbands must pay,
Though perhaps they will be in o terrible way
When {hiey are dunped for the bill that is
rusnning. .
Three hankropls were Sguring in the gnactle,
Om nTuesaday night when the sun went down,
And the women were weeping dad quite in a

pet.
For the dresses they will never show to 1he
town; '
For wives will dressthough husbandsenn't pay,
And bankrupiey's sorely the plessantest way
To get rid of the bill xad the dunniug.

Miscllancons.
“THE BROKEN HEARTED,

CRIME ITS OWN AVENGER,

A NEW LEAF FROM & WELL EXOWY HISTORY.

We recently publiched = letter in which
Harlow Case, the defaulting Collector
of Bandusky, Ohio monounced the de-
cense of the unhappy woman who had ae-
complnied his flight, and imrlored the for-
giveness of ber husband. Under the titls
we have given sbove, 2 missio
pondent of the Boston Walchman and
Reflector deuc;i\l‘;r an interview with the

Failty pair, which took place shortly be-
m- wbltmed away ]:;.ha mother and
thé child ‘whom she had ‘made the eom-

ion of her wanderings.  The sabject s
f“-' ful “one, but the writer describes so
and’ trdt the ‘self.inflicted
sory of Case and parther in guilt,
we reproduce his narmtive:
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d‘nouﬁ! enough, I was just repeating
5 when my new ncquaintance
I had ‘met him while on a

it to Ceylon, a8 eouutrymen of
was with the opportuni-
me & more intimate per-

fortwnats in falling in
ludoc:sﬁid-
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+ saeoud mml":;.loot.iuds
restlessness of the handsome dark
snd irratsble bitterness of the Ii‘ﬂ-
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At my side, néarly covering n benutiful
table of letter wood, were several costly
fiﬂ, books. I took them up carefully, for

bave a reverence for books—and turning
lo the fly-leaf Gf':.daplendxd' ly bound copy

Cy

“To Francis F——, from her de-
voted husband, Heory E. F——."

A thrill of snrprise and anguish ran from
vein to vein. My thooghts seemed para-
Iyzed. ‘The truth had burst upon me with
such madness that the blood rushed with
a shock to my hearl.

I knew Henry E. F———, had known
bim intimately for years. He wasa friend,
towards whonh all iny sympathies kad been
drawn, for he had seen such sorrow as
makes the heart grow old before its time.

* His wife, whom he loved, bad deserted
him. 8he had taken with her his only
child. 8he had desolated a household;
and ting honor, shame, everythi
that orgd‘mgm viriua and to an
fled from tbe country with the man whose
arts had won her wonton love.

How could I remam under this roof that
now seemed nccarsed ¥ - How must the de-
stroyer of virtue—the fiend who had revel-
led in such'a conquest?

I could only think of the evil had
dane—net what they might saffer throngh
the wortures of remorse. It was some time
before the seducer came into the room
where I still sat with the child, determin-
ed to meet him once more before 1 left the
house.

O! bow guilty ! bow heart-stricken his
appearance! Remorse sat on his forehead
—looked out from bis eyes—spoke when
he was silent.

“Will you come to dinner I" he asked.

I hesitated. Should I partake of nm
hospitality—the hespitality of one of those
fiends in bnman shape whose steps take
hoid on hell? I knew his guilt—why de-
lay to declare it? Why not at’ onee, in
burning wonls, upbraid Lim for his vil-
lainy, and flee as from o pestilence his sin-
cursed house?! The maun noliced my hesi-
iation. He could not, of course, interpret
its onuse. As he repesated his 1equest, Lhe
look of distress upon his face excited a
fecling of pity, which, for the moment,
slightly disarined my resentment, asd ou
der the influence of this feeling, alaost un-
consciously 1 into the dining-room.

I am sorry little Nelly’s mamma,” [I
WAS be did not use the sacred name of
wifa] “is vot able to sit down withus,” be
said, “it is many montbs since we have had
her presence at our meals. She is suffer-
ing from the effects of a slow fever, indu-
ﬁ by the climate,” he he added, gravely,
as he motioned me a seal before him.

The table glittered with silver-plate.—
Obedient sarvants brought, oo the most
costly servers, delicacies such as I had nev-
er seen

But, the skeleton sat at the feast!

1 could ot ialk, save in monosyliables.
My host ate bastily—almost careless]
waiting upon me with msny abrupt starts
sad spologies. >
‘Wine ¢ame. He drank freely. Boon
be seot the little girl and the servants from
the room, and seemed striving to. herve
himsell’ to conversation.

“You are from —— city, I believe,”
be said mervously.

I answered an affirmative.

_ “Did you ever know a gentleman there
by the dame—of—H. E. F———"
_“I'know him sir,” I ssid sternly, ‘look-

ing the man y in the face, “and I
kuow him also a niined, heatt-broken man,”
With sa jon of anguish he put

his handkerchief to his eyes. It would
‘bave seermed hypocritical, bn’:l.h suffering
wasunmistakeah

'’ | on his fatk

“Perhaps yon bave suspested thea—
he began m & Mﬂ'ﬂm
‘Huulm!y.lm the words of an
socuser, I toid him what I had seen, snd
and felt.

" said be, in tones which I sball
never forget, “If I bave sinned, God in
Henven knows I have suffered; and if in

me,

of her nearly worn out frame; it is for me
@ listen to O‘M%"
mad—med—mad, be said, in frenzy, ris

I | Father's good and loves me.”

ing and crossing the floor, with long, hasty
::gdu. Tbe:g burying his face in his
hauds, he exclaimed, “Too late—too late
—I bave repented.” Thers was a long
E:m. and he contiuued more calmly, “No

&N Means can BOw restore My poor
companion. Her moral sensibilities be-
come more and more acute as she fails in
strength, so that she reproaches herself
constantly.”

A weary mournful s'gh broke from his |
lips as if his heart would bresk.

“0! if be knew,” he exclaimed again,
“if be knew how bitter a penalty she is
paying for the outrage she has committed
upon him—he would pity her—and it it
could be, forgive.”

“Will you see her, siri”

I shrank from the very thought.

“She has asked for you, sir; do you deny
ber request. Hearing that you came from
America, she entresied meto bring you to
her. I promised that I would.”

I will go, then.”

“Up the cool, wide, malted stairs, be
led me ivto a chamber oriental in its beauti-
ful furnishing, snd its chaste maguificence.

There balf-recining in a wide, easy chair
—a costly shawl of lace thrown over ber
attenuated shoulders; the rich dressing-
gown, clinging, and hollowed to the rava-
ges Ncbtam i made—sat 11‘;:um wlll:)ri

t beauty, and once tle. gift,
ﬁs the light and luvd?:nﬁs ofg a sacred
home.

Bat now! O pity! pity!

The eyes only retaived their Juster; they
were wofully sunken. The blazing fire kin-
dled at thie vitals, burned upon her sharp-
ened cheeks, burned more fiercely, more
holy as she looked upon my face. I could
think no more of anger—I could only say
to mysell.

“0Oh! how sorry I am for you!”

8he knew p:;{.blj', by her husbaod’s
manner that I was aware of their circum-
stances.

Her first question was.

“Are you going back to America, sir "

The hollow voice startled me. I seemed
Lo see an open sepulchre,

I told her it was not my intention to re-
turn at nt.

“Ob ! then will yon take my little child
back to her father!” she cried, the tears
falling. “I am dying, and she must go
back to him! It isrﬁm only reparation I
can mske—and little enough, Oh little
enough, for the bitter wrong I have done
them "

“] hoped, sir, you might sce him,” she
added a moment after checking her sobs;
“I hoped you might tell him that bis image
is before me from morning till night, as 1
knew be must have looked when the first
shock came. Oh sir—tell him my story—
warmn, Ob wam every body, Teyll him I
have suffered through the long, long hours,
these many weary years; ah, God only
knows how deeply.”

“Mary, you must eontrol your feelings.”
said my host gently,

“Let me talk while I may,” was the an-
swer.

“Let me say thal since the day I left my
home I have not seen an hour of happiness.
It was always to come—always just ahead
—and here is what has come—the grave
is opening and I must go judgment. O,
how bitterly have I paid for my sin, For-
give—0 my God, forgive.”

It was n solemn hour, that which I
spent by that dying penitent. Prayer she
listened to—she did not seem to join—or
if she did, she gave no outward sign.—
Remérse had worn away all ber beauty,
even more than illness. She looked to
the future with a despairing kind of hope,
and feeble faith.

Reader the misguilled woman of Ceylon
lies benenth the stately branches of the
palmtree.  Her sweet child never met her
father in her native land. Sle sleeps un-
der the troubled waters of the great wide
sea. Where the betrayer wanders I can-
not tell, but wherever it is, there is no

for him. How often rings that hol-
low voice it my ear—“Tell hitn my story !
Warn, O wsrm avery body.

Into the Sunshinec.

A STORY FOR PARENTS

“T wish father wonld come home.”

The voice that said this had a troubled
tone and the face that looked up was sad.
= “Your father will be very angry,” said an
aunt who was sitting in the room with a
book in her hand. The boy mised himself
from the sofa, where he had been lying in
tears for half an honr, and with a Louch of
indiguation in his voice answered,

“He'll be sorry, not angry. Father nev-

w ‘w p*

E:s few moments the nunt looked at
the boy bLalf curiously, and let her eyes
fall again upon the book thatshe had in
her hand, The boy laid bimself down ou
the sota again, sod hid his face from sight.

“That's father now!" He started up
sfter the of nearly ten minutes, as
the sound of a bell reached bis ears, and
went to the room door. He stood there
for alittle while and th« n came slowly back

ing with a disappointed sir:
u,“llntsiu‘t father.. | wonder what keeps
him so late. Ob, I wish he would come
bome!”

“You seem anxious to get deeper into
trouble,” remarked the aunt, who bad been
only in the honse for a week, and who was
neitber very aminble nor very sympathizin
towards children. The boy's fault
provoked her, and she considerad him a fit
sabject for punishment.

] believe, aunt Pheebe, that you'd like
to see me whipped,' said the boy, a littls
warmly. “But you won't."

“] musl confess,” replied aunt Pheebe,
“that I think a little wholesome discipline
of the kind you speak of would not be out
of place. g‘ yg:“m my child, “I'm
very sure you w not_escape.”

“I'm -no’: your child; I dout want to Le.

“If your father is so good, aund loves

» _“an‘he '_" It was the boy's mother who
spoke now for the first time. 1Inan under
toue she added : “You are wrong, Richard
is suffering quite enough, aud you are do-
ing him hmtrrxmuther than good.”

Again the bell rang, and again the boy
left thie sofs, and went to the sitting room
door.

“It’s father™ and be went gliding down
stairs.

“Ab, Richard ™ was the kindly greeting,

{as Gordonr took the hand of his boy.—

“But what's the matter, my son ? you don’t
look hiappy.”

“Won't you come here!™ and Richard
drew his father into the library. Mr.
iGor:mjlon sat down, still holding Richard's
nnd.

“You are in trouble, my son. What
hias happened "

The eyes of Richanl filled with tears as
he looked into his father’s face. He tried
to apswer, but his lips quivered. Then he
turned away, and openming the door of the
cabinet, brought out the fragments of a
broken statuette, which had been sent
home only the day before, and set them
on a table before his father, over whose
countenanco came instantly a shadow of

regrel.

“Who did this, my son!" was asked in
an even voice.

“I did it.”

“How I”

“I threw my ball in there, onco—only
onee, in forgetfulness.”

The poor boy's tones were husky and
tremulous.

A little while Mr. Gordon sat, eontrol-
ling himself snd collecting his disturbed
thoughts. Then be said ully:

“W hat is done, Richard, can’t be belped,
Put the broken picces away. You have
bad trouble enough sbout it, I can see—
and reproof for your carelessress—
so I shall not a word to ibcrease your
ain,”

r Oh, father!” = And the boy threw his
crms about his father's neck. “You are
so kind—so good.”

Five minutes later, and Richard entered
the sitting room with his father. Aunnt
Pleebe looked up for two shadowed faces;
but she did not ses them. She was puz-
zled.

“That was very unfortunate,” she said a
little while after Mr. Gordon ecame in—
“It was such an excu.lisir. work of art. It
is hopelessly ruined.

Richard was leani inst bis father
when his aunt said this. Mr. Gordon only
smiled and drew his arms closely around
his boy. Mrs. Gordon threw upon her
sister & look of warning, but it was un-
heeded.

¢ I” think Richard wasa very manghty
boy.

E.‘W'e have settled all that, Fhabe,” was
the mild but firm answer of Mr, Gordon;
“and it is one of onr rules to get into the
sunshine ss quick as possible.”

“Phocbe was rebuked; while Richard
looked grateful, snd, it may be, a little iri-
umphant; for bisaunt bad borne down up-
on him rather too hard fora boy’s patience
to endure,

Into the sunshine as quickly as possidle!
Ob, is it not the better philusophy for our
homes! Isit not true Christisn philoso-
phyi It is selfishness that grows angry
and repels, becauss s fiaglt bas been'com-
mitted. Let us put the offender into sun-
shine as quickly as possible, so that ‘true
thoughts and right feslings may grow vig-
orous in ils warmth. We retain anger not
that anger may act as n wholesome disci-
pline, but becaunse we nro unwilling o' for-
give. Ah, if we were always right with
our children.

A White School-teacher Ar=
rested by Virtue of the Fugi=
tive Slave Law.

A correspondent of The Clevelaad Her-
ald, writing trom Oberlin, Olio, under the
date of Jan. 17, giving the following ac-
count of a singalar transaction (hat oceur-
red there:

It appears that there resided in that
place William A Lincoln, s young school-
teacher, whose character for Christian prin
ciple and ' exalted ' piety raaks among the
highest in Oberlin. In the te he
has Iabored two years with Jobhn G. Feein
Kentucky,preaching Aoti-Slavery. During
all that time he bas not experienced a tithe
of the abuse from the slave-holders them
selves as he did in these few hours from
their tools here in the North—in our own
benutiful Qhio. Lsst Wintor be spent as
s colporteare and lay preacher of the Amer-
ican Missionary Associntion in Indianis,
and the same Assocision only wait bis at-
taining to a riper scholsrship to send  him
as & missionary to Africa,

In the meantime lie was engaged to
teach in  Dublin, Franklin County, about
twelve miles from Columbus, in the very
distriet where resided the bailif who had
tried o assist Marshal Lowe in the carry-
ing away of the “boy John.” This bailiff
Sam, Davin by name, soon got wind of Lin-
coln's contiguity, and commenced the utter-
ance of threats of violence. It
would only cost him $5, be ssid, to give
the adjective Abolitionists a sound thrash-

On being mildly remonstrated with | P°°

;nysh'wiuw the Podt-Ogice, he waz-
ed more furious, obtsining leave from
Lowe to serve.the warrant on Lincoln for
“rescaing Jolin,” sad served it to the sat-
isfaction of the slave act. :
Taking a stout assistant with bim, he
rode up 1o the sehool-house, knocked, en-
tered, asked the tescher his name, and, on
being answered truly, seized his arm, and
begnn immedistely to put manacles on the
wrists of a free man, guilty of po crime,—
Lincoln remonstrated, saying that he inten-
ded neither resistance nor fight, but the
more he remonstrated the more Davis's
profanity increased. He would hardly pe-
cord him time enough to put on his boots,
and not en to make necessary m
in his apperel. Of courss, the r
were intensely excited whea they saw their

ou so wejl, you must be a inconsid- | beloved er fottered for obedience to
{ub boy.. iih goodness d:::l"z stem (Lo |the Divine he was daily inculca-
hlv;oﬂt:lbfd mm;.eh.'f L ti ug:n them. .ﬁ&mﬁ“mx
ad L ' er '“E'dl “ﬂd
excited Lo m;irm by Kﬁm&nﬂf bailif w{th merited epithets. .
| speech. . Thus chuined, our friend was carried a

couple of miles in the buggy between the |

two officers, his ears filled with the coarse |
terms and profane language Litterly uiter |
ed against him and us all.  Then, at bis |
suggestion, the assistant left, and Davis |
rode alone with him. The Christian for- |
benrance of our brother mollified him cou-
sidurably, but e nevertheless took him to
Colombus in that plight, and thrast kim, |
in biz chains, into the common cell of the
couty jail belonging to the Free State of
Ohio, among erininals of every kind; nto
a place recking with profanily, sickening
from its stench, and, overrtoning with ver-
min, There, unshatkled, he spent the
night, locked up with & man charged with
burglary, In the moming, Marhal Lowe
took him to Cleveland, not deemning it ne- |
cessary Lo use the irons on the journey. In|
Cleveland he received tho'same treatment |
at the hands of Judge Wilson as the others
of the “37" had done, To Lowe’s credit,
be it snid, Le loaned him encugh to come
to Oberlin, whera, of course; he found
friends. Lincoln was twenty-six hours in
the hands of these Government officers;
five of which were spent in fattersandin a
filthy jail, among ths lowest criminals,

A mass meeting in regard to the outrape
had been held at’ Oberlin, at the College
Chapel, the Mayor of the city presiding.

VERY LATE FROM CALIFORNIA.

BY THE TEHAUNTEPEC AND OVERLAND ROUTES.
Dreadful Suffering at Frulqr River.

Oor Iatest news from San Francisco, by
the overland mail, is to Dec. 27th:

The President’s mes reached San
Fraucisco on the 26th mber. The
announcement of its approach oceasioned
quile an excitement. It was immedintel
issued from the office of the Alta Califor-
nia, and copies were in great demand. So
much of its contents as referred to matters
affecting Californis, especially recommend-
ations concerning the occupation of Chi-
hanhau and Sonorn, were read with in-
terest. No doubt it expressed that of the
disposable population of San Francisco
and Californin, hundreds and thousands in-
decd stand ready to earry Lhose recommen-
dations into im:zediste and vigorous prac-
tical effect.

The mining prospects were thought to
be unusually encouraging; and the belief
was that the yield of gold would this year
be larger than in any former year. The
discovery of new and rich diggings was
frevent. New methods of extracting gold
from quariz secured a larger proportion
from the same quantity of rock: and the
number of mining operatives would prob-
ably be increased.

At the Soldier's Farewell Station four
Apaches came in on the evening of the
8th, and wanted lodging for the night.—
They represented that they were the only
survivors of & war party of thirty-iwo,
which had gone down into Sonora,

On the 8th, Agent Steck had held a
talk with the Apaches, at Apache Pass,
and distributed presents among them. He
was soon to have another meeling with
them and a neighboring bavd. The In-
dians that were seen appeared to be very
friendly to the Americans and all coneern-
ed in the overland mail.

The weather liad been unusually severe,
At Warner's Ranche snow was seen, and
at Tejon it lay on the road for a space of
Smm? fifteen Jrruiles. In the Pan it was
about eight inches deep.  So much snow
is not common, and occurs only in the se-
verest winters. At El Passo, thin ica was
running in the fiver, and the inhabitants
were laying in ice for use next summer, a
thing, we are told, alniost without prece-
dent, even in the avcient town, On the
trip the nights were very chill, aod the
cold sometimes piercing; but during the
day the wenther moderated so as to be
fuite comfortable.

COL. FREMONT'S OPERATIONS,

The Mariposa Star says: “Business of
all. kinds bas rcesived a new impetus
through the operations of Fremont & Co.
About two hundred men are employed in
cutting a road from the mine to Ridley’s
ferry, where a water-power mill, with one
hundred stamps, is shortly to be erected.
The road will run by way of that
which bears the euphonious name of “_l;ﬂ:f;
Hollow.” A large proportion of the hands
are board'ng at the valley, which fills the
hotels (the St. Charles and El Oso) to
overflowing. We are glad to see our
neighbors prospering, and in view of the
evidences of business activity, are remind-
ed of an old proverb, which sayeth, “It is
an ill wind that blows nobody good.”

“The Mercer Mining Company have

uite a number of hnnﬁs employed at the
“Lhck Drift," aid are taking out some very
good quartz. ‘Their operations lave oot
been impeded to any great extent by re-
linguishing that portion of thevein koown
as the Josephine,”

On ‘the other hand, the Mariposa Dem-
oeral, of 21st, says:

“0On Thursday last Fremont was seen to
pass throngh Quartsburg, and take his way
down the Stockton road, in a buggy, at a
rattling spsed. This, of course, excited the
ple in that place; and Lefore any con-
clusion could be arrived at as to the proba-
ble cause, the under sheriff hove in view,
also at full speed. On being questioned as
to the enuse of his hurry, the officer replied
that be had no time to stop, as He was' in
a haste to overtnke Fremont.  Whether
he effected the srrest we have not yet
lenrned. It is probable, however, that the
Colonel hind too mueli the start of him.
The Colonel is bard to catch when he gets
a good start.” :
TERRIBLE SUFFERING IN BRITISH COLUMBIA.
The Santa Cruz arrived at Victoria De-
cember 16th, from Langley and Semish-
moo, with 520 passengers; wera taken
on board at , and the remainderat
Semiahmoo. from Semishmoo
crossed over from Langley whilst the river
was frozen. Frazier Harrison rivers
are open. The Mariah was still ashore.
The stesmer Enterprise was frozen up
about fifteen miles below the mouth of
Harrison river, She is now at Langley.

| this continent, and the author of a “Hy-

when she will commence rinning sgsin.
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Great suffering lins been experienced by
the miners cowing down. A party .of
about & hundred and twenty came down
the river in canoes, until they struck the ica
below the mouth of Harrison river. They
then started for Langley, overland, suppos-
ing it forty five miles distant. The dis-
tance was greater. A trail had to be made
over high mountaing, throngh tén inches

strength and savage charncter of the Tndi-
ans, is not without vnlue. The facts therf
aud since collected by me are so numerous
s 50, positave that I entertain an sbsolut
convictiop, derived from them, that gold;
in_mﬂ in position and mlm‘-ﬂ:’;
uantity, - will, “within the coming thres
;!eam, reveal itself to the evergy of ourpio=

of snow; sloughs, waist déep, were waded,
the colil being intensd, and the underbrush
thick, and passed withdiffialty. They hnd |’
ouly one dny’s provisions, and were three
days without provisions. Many were frost-
bitten.

A Dulchman and wife, names unknowp,
were' frozen to death. Completely ex-
bausted, many sat down to die. Mr. Bry-
ant, late superintendent of Lillooet trail,

ave up four miles from Langley, and ad-
§ised IlIL:s son togo on. He also gave out,
two miles further on, George Freneh, a
hardy pioneer, Inte Lillooet trail sarveyor,
formerly surveyor of Butte county, laid
down, worn out by toil. When hope was
wabing fast, the whistle of the steamer En-
terprise, which had got out of the ice, was
heard, and they were saved and earried to
Langley. Rumors are conflicting as to
the number of deaths.

From the summary of news from Fra-
zer river, published in the Gozefte, we take
folowing extracts:

The Eaterprise leit Foft Hope on the
9th December, with shout ome hundred
and twenty-five passengers, for Langley.—
Suddenly {im weather yrew intensely c{)!d,
and ice formed so rapidly in the river that it
was impossible to proceed, and she was
foreed to stop. Soon she was immovalle,
frozen fastin the ico. There being no pro-
visions or accommodations on board for so
large a company for any length of time,
about one bundred of the passengers and
one or two of the officers deserted the
steawer, determined to make their way in-
to Laungley or foot through the woods.
Without food—in many instances poorl
elad—with snow and ice on the gruum{,
thesc desperate 1en commenced their jour-
ney. For three days they wandered thro’
the woods, shivering, foot-sore, and almest
starving, in the rain and through the sleet
and ice. In the meaotime the weather
bad moderated a little, and the rain Lad
softened the ice in the river. The Enter-
prise got free again, and run up and down
the nver, blowing her whistle and firing
Ler guns to attract the attention of those
onshore. Here and thera she picked up a
straggler, who had wandered Lo the river
bauks, perhaps to die. On the third day
when about five miles from Langley, she
came upon & great msjority of her passen-

rs, who, feeling it impossille to proceed
urther, had encamped on the bank to
awail assistance from the town, for which
they had sent by four of their hardiest
man.

Mr. Bryant says that a few miles be-
low the mouth of Harrison river, bis party
discovered a man on the bank of the river.
They took him in their battean, when be
told them that be, in company with a par-
ty of four others, left Fort Hopein a canoe;
that the day before, while the sail of their
boat was hoisted, & sudden puff of wind

His three companions were drowned,and
he got ashore. Ha deseribed his suilering
from the cold as terrible. Iis hands and
feet ave badly frozen, and it is supposed his
feet will never again Le of the least ser-
vice.to. him. He was taken to Langley,
and we believe was brought Lo this place
by the Santa Cmz.  The names of Lhe
drowned men are Fraok Riley, Joseph Cor-
coran, Peter Driscoll, and a man whose
pame is. anknown,

Three men anre said o have becn found
frozen to death on the river in & canoce.—
Names unknown.

struck the sail and eapsized the boeat.— i

neers. All the 3 _ and pre-
cions stones will also reved! themselves in

equal abundance in this region so peopi-
tious to their production. g= 41
“The distancs from Kansas City to

Pike's Peak is less than 700 miles: ~1g is
reacled by the great toad of the Arkanss
river, traversing straight to the west an
ascending the imperceptible grade of the
Great Plains clear to the mountain base. ==
Gold is here discovered so soon ns the
primeval rocks riso from beneath the eal-
careous plain.  Pike’s Peak, whick rised
to the altitude of 14,500 feet sbove the
ses, is the abrupt colossal termination of
the mountain promontory, which, protrud-
ing eastward from the Condillérn 100 mifes;
sunders from one snother the sources of
the South Platie and the Arkansas rivers,
Where this promontory contiects with the
Cordillern is & supremely grand focal point
o pricacy mouniainchaioe, priaey s
ers pod parcs. This focal point is iw the
same Iatitude as San_Fraocisco and St.
Loais; 339 degr.,) is about 1000 miles from
each and in the centre between ' them.—
The direction of the Cordillera is from
morthwest to southeast. From its westerny
flank protrudes s promontory, balancing
and S.il:ni]ar to that of P&aﬁuk, known
as the Elk moublain it sunders from ong
another the Grand river of the ]
and the river, and terminates sbrupt-
ly within the of their junction.—
iating dve south is 1he Sierrs Mimbres,
known for 200 miles by the snowy peaks
of San Juan; this chain sunders the wa-
ters of Eagle river from the Rio del Norte.
The southeérn arm of the Cordillers sun~
ders the waters of the Rio del Norte frewd
the Arknasss niver; the northern arm, the
waters of the Platte river from  the Rio
Graude of the Colorado. Such is this
focsl summit from which five primary
mountains and five rivers simultsneousty’
. /i Upon the Platte in the pare,
known as the Bayou Salade;upon the Rior
Grande of the Colorado, the pare known as
the Middle Parc; upon the Rio del Norte,
the parc called the Bayou of San Luis—
The Arkansas and rivers have no
parcs; they defile outward through stu-
ndous eanons.  Tha parcs, “seooped out
E:the mniw dorsal mass of the Cordillers
by the rivers which bisect them are, eael
one of them, an mz:ll;iaa mmd. of
singular beauty, ferfility, anc perats
aul%ocphem; they spprosch one another
inst the Cordillers at
the exireme south of the rivems. :

where rest

op at every step gold in' new and incress-
i abundance. - Besides, access is equally
facile by the Huerfano, sn affluent. of the
Askansas coming down from the 8 :

Peaks, one hundred miles farthes to- the
south. From New Mexico, the chy
is by aseending the Rio Bravo - del ;
Thesnowy battlements of the Sicerra San
Junn from the western wall of the Bayou
San Luis.  Wrom its'middie flank, the

ra Snn Jean projects to the southwest. &
chain of remarkable voleanic mountains,
known as the Sierra La Plata (silver moun-
tain) The chuin divides nsunder the wi>
ters of the Great Colorado from ‘the’ Rio
San Juswand 1illing. the; angle of - their
junction forms. the icular wall of

b

A man who cama direct from Fort
Hope tells us that on Saturday night last
he camped at the cabin of a miner samed
Forgo, about fifteen miles below Hope:
He saysthiere are upwards of one hundred
men thero who had been caught on the riv
er, and had sought his cabin for protestion
ngainst the inclemency of the weather.

Pikes Peak.

The discovery of gold at Pikes Peak, has
created quitea disire in the public mind to
learn more of that country. The follow
ing extracts are from an address Intely de-
livered by Col, Wunuran Giuery, at pres-
ent a resideut of Independeuce, Mo.

Col Gilpin has devoted severnl years of
Lis life to the physical geography of the
western Lalf of thiscontinent. The results
of his examinations are siartling and origi-
pal. For many vears he has taken every
opportunity of making them publie. Long
before the latediscovery of gold near Pike's
Peak, his views were familiar w0 the publie.
In a recent address, delivered at K
City, he gave a connected summary of his
own observations and conclusions. Asa
matter of genernl interest to our readers,
we copy below cerlain extrnots from the
discourse in question.

This address, was delivered in the very
midst of wounipin men, trappers,  huotees,
traders with New Mexico, and the Ipdinn
tribes, and at the very imtial point, for all
that_tmde—among those who best know
whether the joformation. imparted could
be depended upon as authentic or not. It
must be also borne in mind that Colonel
Gilpin speaks entirely from knowl-
edge, hﬂ‘ilfu:wn% s long Ume among the
scenes he describes, The testimony thus
furnished is that of an, educated and seien-
tific man—among the first, if uot the very
first, Lo construet an jsothermal romy for

drographi of North Amerien,” whi
has ah:;i’lacduth?highm commendation from,
such savans as Baron Huwboldt and Pro-

the Great Canon.

“The Sierra Ia Plata is four hundred
miles in length, baving its course W. 8.
W. Along its dorsal crest are voleanie
masses penelmting to perpetual snew; its
flanks descend by immense terraces of eor-
boniferons and sulphurous limestone.  All
a1, mingle with one another, acqui :
mony, and armnge themselves si
in gigantic propértions. ' Law, f
granite, sandstone, Jimestons, the:
and base metals, precious stons,
ble, coal, thermal and medicinal

erve e g - oo o
ect order, and in 4 ul pro-
Iplzrtiuns. Remotmas: frum’m m
altitude, securo to this region a toni
mosphere, warm, ‘cloudless, brilliant,
serene. The i &ré nuUMer-
ous, robust, and intelhgent. They aretbe
Navajos and dnm 'Ehll’q Jhave
skill in dgricultural and weaving, rear great
herds of borses, caltle, and sheep, but con-
struct meither pérmanent mor
bmu so dry and favomble is the
pherel.

a century, but only now loeally identified.
This is Cirro di Sal (Salt Moamtainy—
This rises among the westeru spurs of the
Sierm la Plata, to sn sltitude of nina
thousand feet, urpwnng as so_iregular
cone of great bulk. A pure stratified

of rock salt, its flanks are ol dled by
the little river Dolores, whose watars sat-
urated with liquid salt, yield it again in its
lower course, in ulated beds of smowy
whitenass, (i with vermilion _ﬂnlil
from the beds of selenite with which the
salt formation niternates.”

As an opposite conclusion to the above

{racts, wo subjoin the resalts of an analy-
e rocontly made st the Philadelphin it

]

fessor Johpstone. He may be unquestiona-
bly regarded as oue eminently competent,
o ;
from study sod experience, to kvow
thoroughly the subject be discusses.  With
theso fow words, by way of preface, we
proceed to give the extracts. We only re-
gret that the pressure of our columns will
not permit us to give more:
“My own ﬁml experience, eamned
during three wilitary tion wade be-

of specimens of from the
slong the river La ha.mthm
o gy e K
mnhof:anmyhm': Dess,
988 thousandths; value per cuncs, troy

ter melting, $20 01. This result goes to
h_phpﬁuﬂwwm—
much.above that of Californis, and equal

Her botlom was worn through by the ice.
A couple of new planks are to be put in,

tween the years 184440, rendered des-

to that of Australia,
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